
DotTT Too like This I n» . . TurnJ Throw
record., dvkkyboy? (_ 'T 0FF'J I IT out:

-^nN 1 BPiiNa

and
H. A. MacGILL

¦iiiiT^V' J / (For the daily doings of Percy a«f Ferdie see THE SUN every evening)

THE SAPHEAD WAS RIGHT
WHAT MAKES
ferd»e so
happy This
MORNlNGj?

SITTING on MISS PENELOPES
PORCH PRETTY LATE LAST
NIGHT YOU OLD RASCAL. SHE'D

J^IAKE A GOOD CATCH AS HER
FATHER HAS MONEY>J

7*"BUT SAO TO RELATeAL f WOW! ENOUGH ''

The. little, violet is no moreT) who perpetrated
CUT DOWN IN AIL ITS LOVELINESS. ^ This y/HEEZE ?
BY The ruthless hand of the mower .

'

ha: someA r .1

BUDDIE C\EKllUS L /V//'/ A Gi00D

SENDS IM A POEM .] START

"To The violet. PROCEED!

HEAVENS! IT'S FROM PENELOPE"!
WE'LL HAVE To PUBLISH »T, OTHER- I ANC> H°W

WISE I'LL LOSEJ II '// ABOUT OUR

m pull
_ W/ Readers

FEELINGS?

suppose They L sure ! I'll bet he wont

WILL ASK FERDIeT) HAVE To SIT DOWN To LAMB

To DINNER, STEW either : D|D SOME
I ONE COME IN ?

u

A UTTLE SHRINKING VIOLET.
BY THE WAYSIDE. GREW; ^X^///
SHEDDING IT'S DAINTY FRAGRANCE,
To BOTH MP AND You."JT

fsiNcE HER MIND RUNS ON VIOLETS^
I VIOLETS SHE MUST HAVE .

TES, I'M BACK FOR THE LAMB STEW!
furthermore, if the saphead who makes
UP OUR PAPER ISN'T FIRED, |
look where that
Poem is inserted?
RIGHT UNDER THE
DEATH NOTICES.


